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By drunken prophefle^ibels and dreames, 

To fct my brother Clarence and the King, 

In deadly hate the oneagainft the other^ 

And if King Edward be as true and iult 
As I am fubtile , falfe and trecherous ; 

This day fhould Clarence clofely bernewd vp. 

About a prophefie which fayes that G- 
Of Edwards heires the murthercr fhall be- 
Diue thoughts downe to my. foule, Enter Clarence with 
Heere Clarence comes, ’ a Guard of Men, 

t \ Brother , good dayes , what raeane this armed guard 
, That waits vpon your grace ? 

' v CU.Wis Maiefty tendring my perlbns fafety.hath appointed 
This <^>ndu6l toconuey me to the Tower. 

GJa, Vpon what caule ? 

Cla. Bccaufe my name is George , 

Glo.hhcVz my Lord,that fault is noneof yours. 

He fhould for that commit your god-fathers: 

O belike his Maiefty hath fome intent 
That you fhall be new chriftned in the Tower, 

But what is the matter Clarence , may I know ? 
r Richard when I doe know/or I proteft 

As yet I doe not , but as I can learne. 

He harkens after prophefies , and dreames, 

Afld 4 £ro’m the croife-row pluckes the letter G, 

Andfayts a wizard told-him that by G, 

His ilfue disinherited fhould be. 

And for my name of George begins wi^h G, 

It folhjvyes in his thought that 1 am he: . 

Thefeas^t learne and fuch liketoyes as thefe, 

Haue moored his hjghnefle to commit me now. 

Glo. W hy-this it is when men are ruld by women, . ^ _ . ' 

? Tis not the King rhat fends yon to the Tower, 

I . My Lady Cj ray his wife , Clarence tis (he - 

That tempts him to this extreamity. 

Was it not fhe and that good man of Worlhip 
Anthony Woodmls her brother there. 

That made him fend L- Battings to the Tower, 

Trom whence this prefent day he is deliuered ? J 
We are not fate Clarence . we are not fafe. . 
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fla . By Heauen 1 thinke there is no marHpcurd u> 

Bflt the Queens Jundred, and nfght-walking heralds 
h That truge betw eene the King and Miftris Shore : 

Heardyou not what an humble fupplianr 
Lord Battings was to her for his deliuery ? ' v 
Glo. Humbly complayning to her Deity,' 

Got my L^rdChambei laine His liberty, 
lie tell you what , I thinke it were our way, ] 14 
-^Ifwe will keep® in fauour with the King, 

To be her men and weare her liuery.^ 

Theiealous ore-wor»e widdow and"*Her lelfe. 

Since that our brother dubd them Gentlewomen: 

Are mighty gotlips in this monarchy- 
Bro.l befeech your graces both to pardon me. 

His Maiefty hath ftraightly giuen in charge, 

That no man Ihali haue pritjate conference,; 

Of what degree foeuer with hisbrother-' . ~ - *" 

Glo. Euen fo and plea fc your worfhip 'Brolenbury^ 

You may pertake of any thing we fay : 

We fpeakeno treafon man, we fay the King p 
Is wile and yertuous and. the noble Qjueene 
Well ftroke in yeares,faire and not iealousr,. 

We fay that Shores Wife hath a prety foote, ' 

A chery lipyi bonny eye , a palfmg plea ling tongue : 

And that the Qjueenes kindred are made gentle fofks* V. 
How fay youdir , can you deny all this ? 

Arc. With this (my Lord) my felfe hath nought to do. Kol\ 
Glo. Noughtto do with Miilris Shore ,1 tell thee fellow, . 

( He that doth nought with herexcepting one, fie uui A f 
Were beft totoiT fecretly alone, ™ 

Bro. What one my Lord ? 0 

Glo. Her husband knaue, wouldeft thou betray me ; ? j ‘v 
■ . Y jjro ’ 1 befeech your Graceto pardon me, and withall for- 
* our conference with the noble Duke. ' ( beare. 

Cla. We know thy charge Brokenbnrjj and will obey. 

I r>- l )^ eare the Qpeenes Abieds and muft obey, 
brother farewell I will vnto the King, 

I And whatfoeuer you willimploy mein, 

’“’•‘“it to call King Edwards widdow lifter. 
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